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INTRODUCTION 

Some  five  years  ago  T.  K.  Hedrick  began  to  run 
Ho-hen  and  hokkus  in  his  column,  "Hit  or  Miss." 
Since  then,  there  has  been  a  wave  of  interest  in  Oriental 
and  especially  Japanese  verse  forms.  Many  poets 
have  turned  importers  in  dead  earnest  and  made  trips 
to  China  and  Japan  after  cargoes  of  novelty  verse. 
Others  have  set  up  factories  in  this  country,  where 
they  turn  out  domestic  hokkus  and  tankas  which  only 
experts  can  tell  from  the  imported  variety. 

Throughout  all  this  competition  T.  K.  H.  has  sat 
tight  and  held  his  own.  To  begin  with  he  was  content 
to  derive  only  suggestions  from  Oriental  models.  The 
hokku  in  its  native  Nippon  is  an  artificial  form  of 
verse,  cramped  to  the  point  of  obscurity.  T.  H.  K.  lets 
out  the  hokku  to  fit  his  requirements ;  as  worn  by  him 
it  is  essentially  a  free  form.  The  same  thing  may  be 
said  of  the  Oriental  coloring.  The  kingdom  of  Ho-hen 
has  a  charming  Japanese  atmosphere,  but  in  essentials 
it  is  this  country  or  any  country  as  it  looks  to  a 
philosopher.  The  names  of  Ho-hen's  subjects  and 
satellites  look  Japanese  but  upon  examination  they  are 
found  to  be  very  plain  English  indeed. 

Ho-hen  himself  seems  quite  the  most  philosophic  of 
monarchs.  He  pokes  fun  at  his  elder  statesmen  so 
politely  that  they  suspect  nothing.  He  scrutinizes  the 
little  joys  and  sorrows  of  his  subjects  with  a  sympa- 
thetic and  a  satirical  eye.  His  speculations,  seemingly 
so  innocent,  have  often  the  most  startling  implications. 
Ho-hen,  in  fact,  provides  a  complete  system  of  philos- 


INTRODUCTION 

ophy  based  mostly  on  life,  although  it  is  by  no  means 
innocent  of  the  library. 

We  feel  also  that  the  verse  in  this  volume  is  poetry 
in  the  best  sense  of  the  word.  It  teaches  something, 
but  only  the  most  radical  moderns  deny  poetry  a  mes- 
sage. It  has  an  abundance  of  humor,  a  commodity 
which  some  would  bar  out  of  poetry.  As  to  that,  we 
should  say  that  only  the  very  best  and  the  very  worst 
of  poetry  can  dispense  altogether  with  humor.  T.  H.  K. 
does  the  rather  rare  sort  of  verse  which  is  light  without 
ever  being  trivial. 

Many  favorable  criticisms  were  passed  on  Ho-hen 
and  the  hokkus  before  the  author  thought  of  publish- 
ing them  in  permanent  form.  He  has  apparently  been 
less  influenced  by  the  comment  of  professional  poets 
and  professed  cognoscenti  than  by  the  letters  which  he 
received  from  regular  readers  of  his  column,  persons 
who  made  no  claim  to  literary  judgment,  but  who 
seemed  to  feel  that  the  poetry  and  philosophy  of  Ho-hen 
met  some  need  in  their  lives.  Such  letters  come  every 
day  and  together  they  amount  to  a  popular  call.  It  is 
very  encouraging  to  know  that  Ho-hen  has  a  public 
asking  for  him.  We  feel  sure  that,  even  if  he  becomes 
a  household  word,  he  will  not  be  puffed  up  by 
prosperity. 

KEITH  PRESTON. 
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Orientations  of  Ho-Hen 

HOKKU 

I 
[From   the  Japanese   of   Kumesi   Goesi] 

"Write  me  down,"  said  the  Illustrious  Ho-hen, 
"as  a  benevolent  and  cheerful  cynic 

Despite  all  its  follies  and  inquiries, 

I  love  the  inglorious  human  race  and  have 
the  high  hope  that  when  its  utter  incom- 
petency  is  proved  to  the  gods  they  will 
take  it  over  and  administer  its  affairs 
advantageously  for  all  concerned. 

So  the  sooner  we  confess  a  bankruptcy  of 
intelligence  the  sooner  shall  we  enjoy 
the  protection  of  the  gods." 


HOKKU 

II 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Osakanu  See] 

Drinking  sake  until  sunrise, 
Yip  Zowie  sat  in  the  tavern  window, 
and  made  a  great  discovery: 

"The  earth  does  not  revolve  round  the 
sun,"  he  said,  "neither  the  sun 
round  the  earth ; 
both,  obviously,  revolve  round  me! 

As  the  center  of  the  universe,  therefore, 
I  am  indispensable,  and  have  supe- 
rior rights." 

And  thus  the  systems  of  human  phi- 
losophy, originated.     And  all  men  ac- 
cept the  theory  of  Yip  Zowie,  the 
drunkard. 


H  O  K  K  U 

III 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Hitta  Pipe] 

Out  in  the  star  depths 

little  footless  hunting  winds 

went  baying  down  the  night 

in  search  of  prey. 
Presently  they  started  from  its  covert 

a  fat,  fleecy  cloud 

and  harried  it  uproariously 

from  constellation  to  constellation. 
At  last  they  overtook  it 

even  in  earth's  back  yard 

and  I  watched,  breathless, 

as  they  tore  it  apart 

and  hung  the  cloud  wrack 

on  the  ghostly  moon's  upreared  horns. 

4c  $  £  4*  £  4>  4< 

"Donkey  of  a  star  gazer!" 

furiously  exclaimed  Lita, 

the  wife  of  my  bosom, 
"Come  to  bed  and  be  warmed, 

for  you  must  rise  early 

and  labor;  there  is  no  bread  in  the 

house. 
May  the  gods  forgive  me  if  ever 

in  another  incarnation 

I  marry  a  poet!" 


HOKKU 

IV 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Itchi  Shin] 

The  Emperor  Ho-hen  caught  a  flea 
That  had  been  preying  upon  the  royal 

carcass. 

"Parasite!"  exclaimed  the  emperor, 
"Why  should  I  not  destroy  thee?" 
"Softly,  sire,"  retorted  the  flea, 
"Do  not  establish  a  bad  precedent — 

What  do  you  do  for  a  living?" 


HOKKU 

V 
[From  the  Japanese  of  O.  Oioi] 

Sum  Pan,  keeper  of  the  seals,  was  asked 

to  give  employment  to  Mo  Yet 

because  Mo  Yet  had  a  large  family 

of  small  children. 
"That  is  no  reason,"  remarked  Sum  Pan. 

"Indeed,  for  a  poor  man 

to  have  a  large  family 

indicates  recklessness, 

a  quality  not  to  be  tolerated 

in  the  public  service." 
Pursuant  to  this  philosophy,  Sum  Pan 

gave  the  job  to  Siko  Fan, 

who  had  one  pretty  daughter 

of  eighteen  years. 


HOKKU 

VI 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Kukoo  Agin] 

As  moonbeams,  evanescent, 

shimmering  through  the  silver  mist 

of  perfumed  fountains; 
Nebulous  as  a  star,  new  forming 

from  the  jewel  dust  of  ancient  suns ; 
Impalpable  as  the  rose  of  dawn, 

drifting  down  the  eastern  sky 

on  singing  winds, 

over  amethystine  seas — 
Such  is  the  maid  of  my  dreams, 

coming  to  me  out  of 

the  illimitable  unknown. 
******* 

I  hope  she  can  cook. 

******* 

Alone,  disconsolate,  fate  driven, 

a  wandering  dark  star,  I  roam 

in  quest  of  a  sun — 

hopeful  yet  fearing, 
She  may  illuminate  me,  and  stir  to  life 

potentialities  of  great  endeavors 

that  lie  within  me. 
On  the  other  hand,  am  I  a  dark  star? 


I  may  be  but  a  rubber  balloon, 
and  in  the  flame  of  my  sun — 

Good  night! 

******* 

Lonely  and  sad  is  the  life  of  a  bachelor; 
lonely  and  sad,  indeed, 
but  reasonably  safe. 


HOKKU 

VII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Locomoto  Ataksi] 

A  man  discovered  a  formula 

for  perpetuating  human  life 

and  thought  to  enrich  himself  thereby. 
But  the  young  would  not  buy  it 

because  they  did  not  understand 

the  meaning  of  life; 
The  old  would  not  buy  it 

because  they  did  understand. 
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HOKKU 

VIII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Igetcha  Nau] 

Ruminatively  chewing  his  cud 
amid  a  flock  of  hens, 
the  young  he-goat  reflected: 

"These  females  do  not  greatly  intrigue 

me: 

evidently  the  potencies  of  sex 
have  been  vastly  exaggerated. 

In  my  next  incarnation 

I  shall  write  a  system  of  philosophy 
around  this  observation." 

41  £  $  4>  $  £  4 

What  has  become  of  Hia  Doam, 
the  philosopher  who  wrote 
the  sensational  work  proving 
the  mental,  moral  and  physical 
inferiority  of  woman  to  man? 

He  married  Kutie  Sing: 
the  amazonian  geisha, 
and  was  recently  imprisoned 
for  stealing  to  supply  her 
with  new  jewels. 

He  explained  that  she  would  beat  him, 
and  perhaps  leave  him, 
if  he  did  not  furnish  her 
with  the  luxuries  she  craved. 

If  it  were  not  for  women 
we  men  would  quickly  solve 
all  of  the  world's  problems. 

Only  there  would  be  no  problems. 
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HOKKU 

iX 

[From  the  Japanese  of  Jin  Riki] 

On  being  told  that  Hokum- So,  the  swine 
king, 

made  three  million  yen  a  year, 
Isedso,  the  philosopher,  said: 
"Fate  has  cheated  him  outrageously — 

it  is  worth  twelve  million  yen  a  year 

to  be  Hokum-So." 
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HOKKU 

•v 
J\. 

[From  the  Japanese  of  Wun  Tumenni] 

Very  proud  and  valiant 
in  the  lonely  byways, 
lurking  in  the  shadows, 
watching  the  unwary ; 

Old  Man  of  the  Mountains, 
Lone  Wolf  of  the  Forest, 
Black  Cat  in  the  Alley- 
individualist  spirit! 

*****  +  ^ 

Owning  no  allegiance 

to  or  creed  or  nation 

asking  nothing;  lawless 

save  for  laws  of  being 

in  my  heart  implanted. 
What  I  take  I  pay  for; 

what  I  give,  give  freely ; 

Lord  of  Barren  Deserts — 

my  realm  no  man  covets. 

Dry  and  white,  sand  polished, 
are  my  curious  playthings — 
bones  of  predecessors, 
chieftains  gone  before  me. 

Some  day  it  may  happen 
that  the  hot  sirocco, 
flame-wind,  shall  outfoot  me 
to  my  secret  fountain. 

Then  the  sands  will  polish 
newer  curious  playthings 
and  the  winds  shall  roll  them 
strange  dice,  in  the  moonlight. 
ii 


HGFKU 

XI 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Kiltha  Umpiah] 

For  these  words  was  Heri  Tikal, 
a  philosopher  of  the  first  shogunate, 
boiled  in  oil: 

"To  compel  the  observance 
of  a  prescribed  form  of  virtue, 
is  one  of  the  greatest  of  vices. 

For  compulsion  is  a  greater  evil 

than  what  it  seeks  to  overcome." 
******* 

"He  who  is  forced  by  the  law 

to  observe  conventional  proprieties, 
is  stimulated  to  genuine  iniquity. 

Under  repression,  his  minor  vices 
grow  into  the  potentialities 
of  major  crimes. 

Resentment,  malice,  hatred,  develop 
and  await  but  the  opportunity 
to  manifest  themselves 

in  treason  and  assassination." 
******* 

For  these  words  was  Heri  Tikal, 

a  philosopher  of  the  first  shogunate, 

boiled  in  oil. 
But  his  executioners  were  shortsighted: 

they  should  have  permitted  Heri  Tikal 

to  live  out  his  short  life. 
And  should  have  boiled  his  heretical 

words 

in  the  destroying  oil. 
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OBSERVATIONS  OF  HO-HEN 
XII 

I  am  not  of  those  who  decry 

the  entire  range  of  human  endeavor 
as  wholly  evil. 

In  my  estimation — 
albeit  I  must  confess 
to  an  indulgent  temperament — 
not  more  than  three-fourths 
of  all  human  activities 
are  positively  vicious. 

The  rest  are  merely  non-essential. 


HOKKU 

XIII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Gwan  Urenutti] 

Bago  Bones  is  old  and  a  pauper; 
his  eyes  are  rheumy,  and  his  back 
bowed  with  the  weight  of  years  and  toil : 

His  teeth  have  fallen  out, 

and  his  head  is  a  hairless  waste; 
his  knees  tremble,  and  his  wit, 
of  which  he  never  had  a  great  store, 
is  but  half  what  it  was. 

Yet  Nagga,  the  wife  of  his  bosom, 
is  jealous  of  him,  and  imagines 
that  he  is  having  an  affair  of  the  heart 
with  Sum  Kweeni,  the  rich  and  beautiful 
widow  of  a  baron, 
whose  ashes  Bago  daily  removes 
from  the  fireplace,  for  a  few  sen. 
******* 

Precious  are  the  poor  possessions 
of  the  exceeding  poor ! 

******* 

There  are  times  when  wisdom 
finds  it  expedient 
to  wear  the  cap  and  bells 
of  outrageous  folly. 

******* 

If  memory  could  sift 
the  good  from  the  bad, 
retrospection  would  be 
oftener  the  indulgence 
of  the  presently  pious. 

14 


HOKKU 

XIV 
[From  the  Japanese  of  O.  Mideah] 

When  the  gods  distributed  the  virtues 

they  gave  first  choice  to  the  men, 

so  that  when  the  women 

came  to  be  served 

only  one  virtue  was  left. 
It  was  chastity. 

"My  wife  is  a  good  woman," 

said  the  philosopher,  Purknutt, 

"but  she  lacks  intelligence. 
And  for  my  life  I  can  not  determine 

which  of  her  qualities 

inspired  her  to  select  me!" 

Called  upon  to  choose 

between  the  money-changer  Mazuma, 

who  was  ugly,  old,  decripit, 

but  very  rich, 

and  Pittiboi,  the  poet, 

young,  handsome,  and  poor, 
Koochee  Koo,  the  beautiful, 

chose  the  infatuated  Mazuma. 
"It  is  out  of  my  true  love 

for  Pittiboi  that  I  do  this," 

she  explained. 
"For  if  he  truly  cares  for  me 

he  can  afford  to  wait — 

and  be  doubly  rewarded." 


HOKKU 
XV 

[From  the  Japanese  of  Sinni  Kusz] 

"This  is  a  world  of  fools  and  knaves," 
said  Y.  Shameonya,  the  reformer. 
"And  I  am  irresistibly  impelled 
to  preach  wisdom  and  righteousness. 

Doubtless  the  people  will  stone  me, 
and  the  emperor  have  me  beheaded 
or  boiled  in  oil — but  I  must  do 
what  I  must  do.    I  have  a  call 
and  a  sacred  mission, 
and  would  join  the  ranks  of  martyrs." 

So  he  went  forth  preaching 
wisdom  and  righteousness, 
but  the  people  did  not  stone  him. 

On  the  contrary,  they  laughed  madly 
and  hailed  Y.  Shameonya 
as  the  world's  greatest  humorist, 
and  the  emperor  sent  for  him 
and,  hearing  him,  employed  him 
as  court  jester 
at  fifty  thousand  sen  a  year. 
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HOKKU 

XVI 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Tsolm  Asz] 

In  the  twilight  of  his  years 

Shamero  the  Shogun  bemoaned  his  pop- 
ularity ; 
"I  am  the  idol  of  the  ignorant,"  he  said. 

"Both  they  and  I 

have  offended  the  gods. 
I  have  played  upon  their  passions 

and  they  have  fed  my  vanity. 
Only  sycophants  bow  down  to  personality — 

and  none  but  a  base  soul 

appeals  to  the  base  in  men. 
I  have  encouraged  men  to  distrust  the 

gods  and  to  hate  one  another, 

that  they  might  follow  me; 

"but  now  I  go  to  the  Dark  Mountains 

and  the  mercies  of  the  gods 

I  have  insulted — 

and  my  witnesses  will  be 

the  souls  of  those 

I  have  outraged." 


HOKKU 

XVII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Ho  Fuj] 

In  the  rubber  plant  the  canary 

sang  lustily  to  the  goldfish, 

disporting  in  a  crystal  bowl. 
Gushi  Goo,  in  an  embroidered  silk  kimono, 

listened  entranced,  saying: 
"Lo,  I  have  the  soul  of  a  cave  woman ! 

This  primitive  life 

near  to  nature's  heart 

satisfies  my  wild  yearnings 

for  a  pioneer  existence!" 
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HOKKU 

XVIII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Hamun  Ri] 

"Why  should  I  move  about, 
or  say  anything,  or  be  excited?" 
mused  the  oyster; 

"Does  not  the  earth  support  me, 
and  the  great  sea  labor 
to  bring  me  sustenance?" 


HOKKU 

XIX 
[From  the  Japanese   of   Ikie   Ine-Styne] 

"When  I  was  a  thief," 

said  Wasadip,  the  mender  of  pots, 

"I  had  to  steal  three  sheep 

to  get  one — 

for  the  counselor  one, 

and  one  for  the  court. 
Now,  as  an  honest  workman 

I  needs  must  earn  but  one  sheep — 

to  get  a  mutton  chop. 
But  my  rest  is  unbroken 

by  fear  of  the  law, 

and  I  sleep  much,  dreaming  of  ban- 
quets, 

in  the  shelter  of  an  oak 

belonging  to  a  wood  god, 

who  has  not  raised  my  rent." 
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HOKKU 
XX 

[From  the  Japanese  of  Hashon  Tozst] 

When  I  visit  Hi  Hokum,  the  priest,  he 

tells  me  what  I  ought  to  do; 
When  I  call  on  Isaiso,  the  philosopher, 

he  tells  me  what  I  must  do. 
Between  them  my  soul  is  riven 

and  in  my  despair 

I  visit  Shotta  Hooch,  the  tavernkeeper, 

who  gives  me  sake  so  long  as  I  have 
money, 

and  then  summons  the  peace  officers, 

who  place  me  upon  the  rockpile 

until  I  have  paid  for  my  folly. 
Thus  I  do  at  last  what  I  ought  to  do, 

and  perforce,  what  I  must  do 

and  coordinate  theology  and  philos- 
ophy. 
But  I  receive  no  credit 

from  either  priest  or  philosopher — 

and,  what  is  worse, 

none  from  Shotta  Hooch,  the  tavern- 
keeper. 
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HOKKU 

XXI 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Goto  Tofit] 

The  flesh  struggles  to  retain  the  spirit; 

the  spirit  battles  to  be  free  of  flesh. 
That  which  is  called  "I" 

is  the  unhappy  neutral  zone 

between  the  contending  forces; 

the  seat  of  war, 

the  spoil  of  conflict, 

the  payer  of  costs. 
The  battle  will  cease 

when  there  is  no  more  "I" — 
May  the  gods  speed  the  end! 
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HOKKU 

XXII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Siko  Fan] 

Great  is  Duhb,  god  of  commerce,  and 
blessed  is  the  humility  of  the  faith- 
ful! 

I  placed  the  necessary  yen  in  the  palm 
of  his  high  priest,  and  knelt  at  the 
foot  of  Duhb— 

At  the  foot  of  the  statue  of  pure  gold 
that  his  servants  contributed. 

I  prayed  for  employment,  and  while  the 
dust  of  abasement  was  on  my  ig- 
noble brow,  my  unworthy  eye  per- 
ceived that  the  gilt  was  peeling 
from  the  clay  feet  of  Duhb. 

Privily  I  went  to  his  priest  and  made 
known  the  marvel,  wrought,  per- 
haps, by  the  jealousy  of  rival  gods — 
and  we  went  together  by  night  and 
regilded  the  statue. 

Now,  in  reward  for  my  humility  and 
faith,  I  am  handsomely  employed 
as  crier  at  the  door  of  the  temple. 

Great  is  Duhb,  god  of  commerce,  and 
blessed  is  the  humility  of  the  faith- 
ful! 


HOKKU 

XXIII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Kitti  Koo] 

Ivory  and  gold  and  the  pelts  of  tigers 
are  the  spoils  sent  back  from  the  jungle 
by  my  discarded  lover,  Hari  Nek, 
the  mighty  hunter. 

I  might  have  shared  his  adventure, 
but  I  prefer  to  enjoy 
the  ivory  and  gold  and  tiger  skins 
in  the  luxury  of  the  villa, 
furnished  by  my  indulgent  husband, 
the  wealthy  banker,  Lotta  Chins. 

Lotta  Chins  is  old  and  fat  and  ugly, 
but  he  is  able  to  employ 
hundreds  of  Hari  Neks, 
and  give  me  the  fruits 
of  their  toil  and  enterprise. 
******* 

There  is  an  Indian  drug,  I  am  told, 

that  kills  and  leaves  no  trace. 
On  one  of  his  infrequent  visits  home 

I  asked  Hari  Nek  about  this  drug, 

delicately  lifting  my  brows 

in  subtle  insinuation. 
But  the  great  fool  frowned  horribly, 

and  said:  "I  am  a  hunter; 

I  am  not  an  assassin," 

and  returned  to  his  jungle. 
I  hope  the  cobras 

will  do  their  duty. 
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HOKKU 

XXIV 
[From  the  Japanese   of  Gusigusi  Ganda] 

"I  am  a  man  of  wealth  and  position," 

said  the  Widower  Shyon  Brane 

to  the  marriage  broker, 

"and  I  seek  a  suitable  mate. 
She  must  be  handsome,  cleanly,  econom- 
ical, 

industrious,  virtuous,  pious. 
A  good  cook  she  must  be,  a  thrifty  buyer, 

a  capable  housekeeper,  and  seamstress. 
She  must  know  something  of  music 

and  the  arts,  dance  well 

and  be  able  to  discourse  intelligently 

on  history  and  philosophy. 
Withal,  she  must  be  cheerful, 

and  of  affectionate  disposition." 
"Lo!"  said  the  marriage  broker, 

"you  come  too  late. 
One  thousand  years  ago 

there  was  such  a  paragon, 

but  the  gods  took  her 

to  keep  house  for  them. 
There  is  no  wife  for  you, 

but  the  employment  agency  just  below 

can  supply  you  a  dozen  domestics 

who,  in  a  measure,  may  meet  your  de- 
mands." 


HOKKU 

XXV 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Seni  Lite] 

The  old  retire  late 

and  arise  early 

in  order  to  conserve 

their  swiftly  flying  hours 

of  conscious  life. 
There  is  but  little  paint  in  the  can 

and  the  painter  hurries  frantically, 

for  the  wall  to  be  covered  is  large 

and  he  thinks  by  haste  to  cover  it 

before  his  paint  gives  out. 
And  lo!  Dotage  and  anecdotage, 

the  old  teller  and  the  old  tale, 

go  hand  in  hand. 
And  wisdom  is  hidden  in  strange  places 

where  only  fools  will  seek  it ! 
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MEDITATIONS  OF  HO-HEN 
XXVI 

There  have  been  many  revolutions, 
but  the  wheel  of  life 
is  very  much  the  same 
all  the  way  round. 

Two  men  wanting  the  same  thing, 

and  a  man  and  woman  wanting  different 

things, 

are  the  two  mainsprings 
of  human  unhappiness — 
and  endeavor. 

Philosophy  is  a  great  thing ; 

it  enables  us  to  excuse  ourselves 

for  the  follies  of  yesterday 

but  alas,  it  does  not  prevent 

the  follies  of  to-day  or  to-morrow! 

Many  and  intricate  and  profound 
are  the  systems  of  philosophy 
but  until  sake  and  song  and  the  geishas 
can  be  deducted  from  human  experience 
they  will  not  avail  much — 
and  then  we  should  need  no  philosophy. 
******* 

History  is  the  epitaphs  of  kings 

inscribed  by  courtiers. 
I  often  wonder  what  really  happened. 


REFLECTIONS  OF  HO-HEN 
XXVII 

Unintentionally  I  overheard  Kitchi  Koo, 
one  of  the  maids  in  waiting, 
fervently  imploring  the  gods 
to  cause  me  to  promote  Attaboi, 
her  soldier  lover, 
so  that  they  might  be  married. 

I  was  moved  to  wonder 
how  the  machinery  of  the  universe 
might  be  affected  by  the  promotion 
or  the  non-promotion  of  Attaboi, 
and  decided  that  the  suns  and  stars 
would  probably  go  their  ways 
in  either  event. 

Then  I  wondered  if  it  was 

entirely  by  chance  that  I  overheard 

the  simple,  maidenly  prayer 

of  the  gentle  Kitchi  Koo, 

for  there  is  a  peculiar  subtlety 

in  the  feminine  mind. 

******* 

At  last  I  wondered  why  Kitchi  Koo 
had  not  bethought  her 
to  pray  directly  to  Attaboi 
to  become  a  better  soldier 
and  thus  merit  promotion. 
******* 
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I  was  sorely  puzzled,  but  acting  on 

impulse, 

I  sent  for  Attaboi  and  informed  him 
that  within  thirty  days, 
contingent  upon  his  activities, 
I  would  either  promote 
or  behead  him. 

Thus  stimulated,  he  earned  his  promotion, 
and  presently  I  heard  Kitchi  Koo 
expressing  her  gratitude  to  the  gods 
for  having  answered  her  prayer. 


OBSERVATIONS  OF  HO-HEN 
XXVIII 

Seven  Devils  are  usually  attributed 

to  every  woman. 
The  reason  for  this  is,  perhaps, 

that  no  man  has  survived 

an  encounter  with  more 

than  that  number. 

******* 

There  are  two  stages  in  the  life 
of  the  average  woman; 
in  the  first  she  knows  too  little, 
in  the  second  she  knows  too  much. 
******* 

With  complete  assurance 
I  speak  cynically 
of  the  "average"  woman, 
knowing  that  each  woman  is  aware 
that  she  is  not  the  average  woman. 
******* 

But  this  must  be  conceded: 
If  there  were  no  women 
the  human  species 
would  not  amount  to  much. 


HOKKU 

XXIX 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Y.  Kantu  Kumagin] 

In  the  Kingdom  of  the  Wishing  Winds, 
that  lies  upon  the  Drifting  Islands, 
in  the  midst  of  the  Uttermost  Sea, 
you  may  whisper  your  wish  to  the 

winds 

and  it  will  come  true — 
if  the  Blue  Moon  is  in  the  right  quarter 
and  you  know  what  to  wish. 

"Give  me,"  I  implored  Obosh, 

the  god  of  markets, 

''the  sight  to  penetrate 

all  the  shams  and  illusions 

of  this  mortal  world." 
"So  be  it !"  said  Obosh, 

and  immediately  all  things  vanished, 

and  even  I  myself 

was  dissolved  in  a  great  white  light. 
"Lo,  I  can  see  nothing!"  I  exclaimed; 

"give  me  back  my  vision." 
"Your  blindness  shall  be  restored," 

said  the  obliging  Obosh. 
And  here  I  sit  again, 

amid  my  visions  and  dreams, 

and  wait. 


I  plant  my  grain  in  spring 

and  turn  water  into  the  rice  paddies 

at  the  proper  season, 

tending  my  crop  faithfully; 

then  I  wish  for  an  abundant  harvest, 

and  lo !  the  gods  grant  my  wish ! 
There  is  a  mighty  magic 

in  the  strong  sinews 

of  a  capable  workman. 


HOKKU 

XXX 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Pulup  Uresoks] 

"All  things  were  made  for  me," 

said  the  man. 
"Nay,  for  me,"  said  the  earthworm, 

And  the  man  could  not  reply. 

******* 

A  beautiful  woman 
needs  no  wit, 

But  a  wise  woman 
needs  all  the  beauty 
she  can  muster  or  simulate. 
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HOKKU 
XXXI 

[From  the  Japanese  of   Ofujurumni[ 

When  the  philosopher  Getchi  Nanni 
returned  from  his  travels  and  sought 
to  teach  in  the  schools  the  geometry 
of  the  foreign  devil,  Euclid, 
the  Elder  Statesmen  were  alarmed. 

"Imported  knowledge,"  they  said, 
"is  inimical  to  the  best  interests 
of  the  empire,  which  must  protect 
its  native  industries." 

So  they  ordered  Getchi  Nanni 
to  be  boiled  in  oil. 

Furthermore,  they  decreed  that  hence- 
forth 

every  square  should  have  five  sides, 
and  that  no  triangle 
should  be  permitted  to  keep 
a  hypotenuse! 
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HOKKU 

XXXII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Sitona  Tak] 

Trembling,  I  gave  ten  sen  to  Puti  Tova, 

the  oracle  of  the  Green  Cavern: 
"Whatsoever  you  do,"  said  the  oracle, 

"you  will  regret!" 
Weeping,  I  gave  twenty  sen  to  Puti  Tova, 

who  continued,  this  wise: 
"But  whatsoever  you  do  will  be  better 

than  you  might  have  done." 
Having  no  more  sen 

I  threatened  Puti  Tova  with  a  cudgel, 

whereat  he  said: 
"Stay  thy  hand,  son ; 

whatsoever  thou  askest, 

shall  not  be  denied  thee!" 
"That  is  my  prophecy,"  said  I, 

"give  me  back  my  thirty  sen !" 
Receiving  which,  I  went  on  my  way, 

resolved  to  be  mine  own  oracle. 


HOKKU 

XXXIII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Hesbin  Take  Nin] 

When  I  see  my  beloved  Kitti  Koo 
massaging  her  demure  face 
with  an  undulous,  circling  motion, 

I  experience  a  shuddering  sensation 
and  dimly  realize 
that  in  a  previous  incarnation 
she  was  a  cat,  and  that  I 
was  an  inconsequential  mouse. 
******* 

Ghosts  of  ancient  memories  lurk 

in  the  speculative,  inscrutable  look 

that  Kitti  Koo  sometimes 

furtively  bestows  upon  me. 
Her  beautiful  lips, 

curved  in  a  slow,  sweet,  reminiscent 
smile, 

are  redder  than  the  blood  of  heroes; 

her  strong,  white  teeth 

gleam  cruelly — 
And  then  I  have  a  horrible  impulse 

to  squeak  faintly 

and  look  about 

for  a  hole  in  the  floor. 

******* 


Every  incarnation 

is  a  step  toward  perfection 

and  one  husband  is  better 

than  many  uncertain  mice. 
But  the  laws  of  relativity 

run  through  the  scheme  of  progress, 

and  the  developing  entity 

must  have  fitting  subsistence 

as  it  journeys  toward  its  goal. 

Make  me  drunk  with  the  wine 
of  your  fragrant  kisses,  beloved; 
euthanasia  is  greatly 
to  be  desired! 


37 


MEDITATIONS  OF  HO-HEN 
XXXIV 

Midnight,  on  the  world's  edge ! 

Above  Fuji-yama's  snowy  crest 

gleams  Orion's  seven- jeweled  sword — 

and  a  white  mist 

blows  up  from  the  sea. 
Each  jewel  in  the  hero's  blade 

is  a  sun,  mightier  than  that 

which  holds  our  worlds  in  leash, 

and  every  one  of  the  myriad  suns 

that  sparkle  in  the  sky 

is  a  beacon  lighting  the  way 

to  the  abode  of  the  gods. 
Yet  Ho-hen,  Lord  of  the  East, 

needs  must  light  his  penny  candle 

that  flickers  in  the  wind 

that  blows  between  the  worlds, 

and  scratch  the  little  pothooks 

of  his  little  wisdom  here 

to  be  read  by  blind  men 

walking  in  gloomy  caverns! 
******* 

In  the  glare  of  the  obvious 
we  are  blind  to  truth. 

******* 

A  billion  suns  are  blazing  in  the  heavens, 
yet  without  my  little  candle 
to  light  the  way  to  my  study 
I  might  fall  downstairs 
and  break  my  silly  neck, 


Wherefore  I  thank  the  gods  for  their 
suns, 

and  particularly  for  my  candle. 
A  candlepower  soul 

in  a  candlepower  world — 
Possibly,  some  day, 

I  shall  be  intrusted  with  a  sun. 
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HOKKU 

XXXV 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Singon  Holobeli] 

At  the  pinnacle  of  his  powers 

Koro  Anjelo,  greatest  of  painters, 

burnt  all  his  works 

and  the  implements  of  his  art. 
"May  the  gods  forgive  my  impertinence," 

he  said,  "for  essaying 

to  interpret  their  realities. 
My  highest  and  best  art 

is  but  a  feeble  imitation 

of  the  beauty  of  life. 
Henceforth  I  shall  not  thrust  my  folly 

between  the  people 

and  the  works  of  the  gods !" 
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HOKKU 

XXXVI 
[From   the  Japanese  of   Kanka   Kee] 

Hi  Hohum,  the  chief  court  flatterer, 

professed  admiring  wonder 

at  the  love  of  the  Illustrious  Ho-hen 

for  his  common  people. 
"It  is  true,"  said  the  emperor, 

"that  I  love  my  people, 

and  I  love  them 

because — and  while — they  are  mine." 


HOKKU 

XXXVII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Osodri  lam] 

When  the  men  of  the  nation 

demanded  economic  reforms 

the  Celestially  Wise  Emperor  Ho-hen 

started  among  the  women 

agitation  for  the  suppression 

of  sake  drinking. 

"The  discussion  is  now  transferred  to 
the  family," 

said  Ho-hen,  "for  women  hold 

that  all  the  ills  of  earth 

are  due  to  sake  drinking. 
The  men  must  defend  their  vices 

and  will  have  no  time, 

to  criticize  my  policies. 
Let  us  keep  the  home  fires  burning!" 
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HOKKU 

XXXVIII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  OH  Olisen] 

"The  wise  prince,"  said  the  Heaven-Born 
Ho-hen, 

"will  avoid  the  rule  of  reason. 
Reason  is  understood  by  all  men, 

and  is  not,  therefore,  impressive. 
I  govern  my  people  by  whim  and  fancy 

that  they  are  unable  to  follow, 

so  they  conceive  me  to  possess 

supernatural  powers, 

and  serve  me  in  awe. 
Sometimes  they  almost  convince  me 

that  they  are  right — 

and  therein  is  my  chief  danger. 
Lost  is  the  doer  of  magic 

who  falls  for  his  own  hocus  pocus !" 
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HOKKU 

XXXIX 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Patri  Kohoulihan] 

"Wanton  creature !"  exclaimed  the  bee 
to  the  gorgeous  butterfly, 
"you  waste  your  life  in  idleness 
and  vainglory.    Come  with  me 
and  I  will  teach  you 
the  advantages  of  industry 
and  applied  socialism." 

"No,  thank  you,"  retorted  the  butterfly; 
"under  your  proletariat  dictatorship 
I  should  have  to  wear  drab 
and  make  butter. 

I  am  a  good  butterfly,  a  living  flower, 
but  I  should  make  a  poor  bee—- 
and the  best  of  bees 
is  a  horrible  mistake !" 
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REFLECTIONS  OF  HO-HEN 
XL 

To  lazy  minds  there  is  ever 

something  occult  and  mysterious 

about  the  higher  learning, 

though  application  is  a  key 

that  would  unlock  for  them 

all  Hermetic  philosophies, 
But  rather  than  study,  the  lazy  ones 

torture  scholars  to  yield  secrets 

that  can  be  learned  but  not  taught. 
******* 

Man  as  we  know  him 

is  a  dramatized  hypothesis — 
a  logical  conclusion 
drawn  from  false  premises. 

******* 

Inevitably  the  slayer  pays 
But — who  restores  the  victim's  days? 
******* 

Philosophy  is  the  pension  of  age — 
youth  is  rich  in  love  and  folly. 

******* 

While  Abyz,  the  first  man,  slept, 

Uno-Ur,  the  Fox  Woman,  stole  his 
heart, 

foolishly  overlooking  his  brain, 
Ever  since,  the  war  of  the  sexes 

has  raged  about  the  demand  of  woman 

that  man  ransom  his  heart 

with  his  head. 
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HOKKU 

XLI 
[From  the  Japanese  of   Muvup   Infrunt] 

To  cheer  the  vasty,  starless  night 

of  ominous  calm,  I  lighted 

a  tiny  candle,  and  placed  it, 

flickering  feebly, 

on  Fuji's  crest. 
From  their  caverns  the  Four  Winds 

beheld  this  defiant  glimmer 

and,  howling,  rushed  to  destroy  it. 
But  so  coordinated  in  contrariety 

were  their  mighty  efforts 

that  the  great  calm  of  the  storm  center 

invested  the  little  candle 

so  that  its  flame  rose  straight  and  clear 

while  the  outer  world  rocked 

in  the  tempest's  fury. 
Then  a  great  fear 

came  upon  the  Four  Winds, 

and  they  went  whimpering  back  to  their 
caves, 

saying:    "Lo,  here  is  a  new 

and  mighty  magic — a  candle 

more  powerful  than  all  the  winds!" 
Then  softly  I  blew  out  the  candle, 

and  chuckled  to  think 

how  the  weak  may  defeat  the  strong 

by  using  the  strength  of  the  strong. 


HOKKU 

XLII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Wishi  Washi] 

"Do  you  never  fear  an  uprising 
of  the  great  middle  classes  ?" 
an  investigator  asked 
the  Astute  Emperor  Ho-hen. 

"Not  at  all,"  replied  his  majesty. 
"You  see,  the  dominating  character- 
istic 

of  the  great  middle  classes 
is  discretion. 

They  know  that  they  are  non-essential,, 
and  that,  should  they  revolt, 
the  people  would  discover  the  fact 
and  abolish  them." 
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HOKKU 

XLIII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Hau  Kum] 

O  delectable,  grunting  little  pig, 
with  your  forefeet  in  the  trough, 
let  me  celebrate  you,  little  pig! 

For  were  you  not  the  inspiration 
of  the  Poet  Kudi  Hee, 
who  wrought  of  you 
multitudinous  links  of  felicific  sausage 
to  gladden  the  breakfasts 
of  princes  and  proletarians? 

Incidentally,  Kudi  Hee 
amassed  of  his  poetic  vision 
an  immense  fortune,  and  became 
the  associate  of  the  nobility, 
but  you,  little  pig,  are  immortalized, 
and  gleam  amid  the  stars  of  poesy ! 
******* 

All  men  are  poets,  but  the  visioning 
is  of  infinite  variety. 

Did  not  the  unlettered  Hin  Teneri 
out  of  a  dream  of  nuts  and  bolts 
and  valves  and  empty  tomato  cans 
evolve  the  flying  devil  chariot 
that  has  enabled  the  meek  bourgeoisie 
to  cast  dust  in  the  eyes 
of  heavy  rolling  princes? 
******* 


Let  me  sing,  also,  the  epic 
of  Ten  Sen,  the  installment  merchant, 
whose  dream  of  the  cumulative 
purchasing  power  of  the  sen 
brought  pearl  necklaces 
and  perfumed,  pink  notepaper 
within  the  reach  of  passionate  scrub- 
ladies 

and  frugal  millionaires'  wives. 
******* 

All  men  are  poets — 

only  the  mediums  differ. 
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HOKKU 

XLIV 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Padi  Oleri] 

The  ring  dove  mourns  for  her  mate — 
the  mate  she  has  not  yet  won. 

******* 

The  woman  who  marries  for  money 

is  discreet; 
The  man  who  marries  for  money 

is  a  decorative  imbecile. 
******* 

When  I  lost  wealth 
I  discovered  friendship. 
******* 

When  I  borrowed  a  thousand  yen 
I  borrowed  ten  thousand  plagues. 
******* 

We  worry  a  great  deal 

about  what  we  ought  to  do, 
but  in  the  end  we  always  do 
what  we  are  compelled  to  do. 

If  the  doing  prospers,  we  boast; 
if  not,  we  whine. 

We  can  not  keep  our  silly  fingers 
out  of  the  boiling  pot 
that  the  gods  cook  for  us. 


MEDITATIONS  OF  HO-HEN 
XLV 

Man  has  but  four  necessities — 
to  eat,  to  sleep,  to  breed,  to  die. 

Out  of  these  arise  one  appetite, 
five  emotions  and  two  passions. 

But  it  must  amaze  the  very  gods 
to  observe  how,  with  this  meager  range 
of  dynamics,  man  is  able  to  make 
so  many  million  kinds 
of  spectacular  fool  of  himself ! 
******* 

Ignorance  and  prejudice  give  one  advan- 
tage— 

the  ignorant  and  prejudiced 
are  always  most  positive 
that  they  are  right  in  their  opinions. 
******* 

When  I  was  young  I  was  always 
falling  in  love  with  the  stalwart 
female  domestics  in  the  imperial 

household, 
rather  than  with  the  fine  ladies 

of  the  court. 

Being  now,  elderly  and  wise, 
I  understand  why,  and  justify 
my  earlier,  saner  passions. 


MEDITATIONS  OF  HO-HEN 
XLVI 

If  the  gods  permitted  me 
to  make  one  experiment 
with  the  processes  of  nature, 
I  should  make  the  wolves  vegetarian 
and  the  sheep  carnivorous. 

Then  I  should  watch,  breathlessly, 
to  observe  what  happened, 
to  moral  standards. 

Happy  is  he  who  drifts,  unresisting, 

upon  the  tides  of  life; 

he  will  attain  the  goal 

ordained  for  him  by  the  gods 

without  delay. 
He  who  painfully  considers 

how  best  to  spend  his  time 

wastes  his  time. 

Solitude  allures  men  alone ; 
there  are  no  woman  hermits. 


HOKKU 

XLVII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Ifnot  Wynotl 

Up  and  down 

are  merely  habits  of  thought; 

to  the  whale  the  lowest  sea  depths 

are  the  loftiest  mountain  peaks. 

In  the  still,  remote  recesses 

of  liquid,  luminous  jade 

that  are  the  brooding  solitudes 

of  the  mystery  haunted  sea 
Stalk  gigantic  dragons, 

demons  of  the  subconscious, 

waiting  to  be  invoked 

by  the  ignorant  temerity 

of  mortal  man. 
Confine  yourself  to  moderate  indulgence 

in  the  sake  of  home  manufacture, 

and  establish  no  contact 

with  the  horrors  of  the  greater  drink. 
******* 

Sitting  on  the  sun 

I  vainly  sought  the  east. 
******* 

Each  morning  is  the  beginning 
of  a  new  life; 
and  to-day  we  may  set  out 
to  discover  our  America. 
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HOKKU 

XLVIII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Shaka  Shimmi] 

The  hen  cackles 

as  if  hers  were  all  the  glory ; 
the  rooster  stands  on  a  dunghill 
and  lifts  up  a  clarion  voice 
in  unrestrained  self-praise — 

But  I  thank  the  gods 

for  the  besotted  folly  of  fowls 
that  gives  me  a  new  laid  egg 
wherewith  to  serve  Itchi  Mitt, 
the  royal  tax  gatherer! 
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HOKKU 

XLIX 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Yim  Yama] 

"By  establishing  a  national  costume," 

said  the  Ever  Wise  Emperor  Ho-hen, 

"I  have  prevented  the  iniquity  of  fash- 
ion 

from  gaining  a  foothold 

in  this  happy  land. 

Our  women,  without  the  rivalries  and 
envy 

that  fashion  inspires  in  its  votaries, 

are  docile  and  contented, 

despoiling  not  the  purses  of  men 

in  vanities. 
Therefore  our  homes  are  happy, 

the  poor  not  realizing  their  poverty. 
Verily,  if  the  foreign  devils  but  knew 

how  to  manage  their  women, 

they  would  not  have  so  many 

and  such  vexatious 

problems  of  government!" 
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OBSERVATIONS  OF  HO-HEN 
L 

When,  among  my  young  men  I  find 
one  who  is  proof  against  the  lure 
of  pretty  women  and  too  discreet 
to  indulge  in  a  social  cup  of  sake, 

I  remove  him  completely 
from  the  vicinity 
of  the  royal  treasure. 

One's  virtues  must  always 

be  balanced  in  some  way. 
******* 

It  is  my  painful  experience 
that  large  losses  are  suffered 
not  at  the  hands  of  the  suspected 
but  at  those 
of  the  profoundly  trusted. 

My  serenity 

and  calm  enjoyment  of  life 
I  attribute  to  the  fact  that  I  look 
not  to  men  but  to  the  gods 
for  the  fulfillment  of  all  things. 

To  men,  with  indulgent  affection, 
I  look  for  amusement. 


MEDITATIONS  OF  HO-HEN 
U 

Nothing  exceeds  the  cruel  vindictiveness 
of  self-righteous  pietists; 
they  pursue  sinners  with  an  emotional 

malice 
that  partakes  of  the  nature 

of  personal  revenge. 

******* 

If  the  judgment  of  sinners  were  intrusted 
to  the  "good  woman"  of  impeccable 

character 

who  has  known  no  weakness, 
the  seven  hells  would  need  to  be 
extensively  enlarged. 

The  heavens  would  be  practically  vacant, 
even  the  gods  would  be  condemned 
for  their  large  leniency 

toward  mortals  of  average  frailty. 
******* 

Whenever  I  exercise  clemency 

toward  casual  offenders, 

the  virtuous  members  of  my  court 

gather  and  whisper 

and  shake  their  heads  ominously. 
And  more  than  once  I  have  heard  them 

mutter  to  one  another, 

"The  old  sinner  remembers  his  own 
crimes 

and  dares  not  condemn  them  in  others, 

fearing  the  wrath  of  the  gods." 

And  perhaps  they  are  right. 
******* 
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However,  I  thank  the  gods 
that  there  is  no  pathological  reason 
for  what  small  virtues  I  possess, 
and  that  my  too  frequent  sins 
are  those  of  a  healthy 
if  somewhat  stupid  animal. 


OBSERVATIONS  OF  HO-HEN 

LII 

Unk  Sam-bo,  the  rich,  retired  sea  cap- 
tain, 

opened  a  great  caravansary 

That  he  called  "Liberty  Hall." 
"Here,"  he  proclaimed, 

"the  guests  may  do  as  they  please." 
Unk  Sam-bo  is  now  a  charge 

upon  public  charity, 

his  caravansary  having  been  burned 

by  the  thieves  and  drunkards 

that  his  well  meaning 

but  foolish  policy  attracted. 

******* 

Returning  to  the  palace 

from  a  late  wandering 

induced  by  my  inability  to  sleep, 

I  discovered  Poo  Phish,  the  vagabond, 

snoring  comfortably 

upon  a  pile  of  teakwood. 
In  vexation  I  awakened  him: 
"How  is  it,  fool,"  I  asked, 

"that  you  sleep  so  soundly 

on  hardwood,  under  unpropitious  skies, 

whereas  I,  on  down, 

am  unable  to  slumber?" 
"Because,  fool,"  said  Poo  Phish, 

"I  have  nothing  to  lose  but  my  sleep !" 
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HOKKU 

LIU 
[From   the    Japanese   of    Chokethe   Kanari] 

In  the  Great  Incurious  City 

a  man  may  beat  his  wife 

or  commit  hara-kiri  publicly, 

and,  beyond  an  idle  turning  of  the 
head, 

the  people  pay  no  heed. 
"That  is  his  affair,"  they  say, 

and  proceed  about  their  own. 
But  in  small  towns  and  country  places 

people  are  not  so  self-absorbed, 

and  a  man's  goings  and  comings 

are  under  the  glass  of  attention. 
Verily,  a  tale  is  kept 

of  the  sake  he  consumes, 

and  if  he  make  sheep's  eyes 

at  his  neighbor's  wife 

there  is  a  scandal 

that  shakes  the  community. 
Thus  do  we  understand 

the  general  exodus 

to  the  Great  Incurious  City. 
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HOKKU 

LIV 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Ika  Eod] 

"Abolishing  sake  is  a  simple  matter," 
remarked  Ho-hen,  Emperor 
and  son  of  the  Morning  Star, 
"but  the  desire  of  my  soul  is  to  know 
how  to  prevent  the  fermentation 
of  passions  in  the  human  heart!" 
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HOKKU 

LV 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Inkum  Tax] 

"In  the  days  of  ignorance," 

said  the  Ever  Shining  Emperor  Ho-hen, 

"our  people  were  divided 

into  two  factions, 

the  one  contending 

that  the  sun  rose  in  the  north, 

the  other  that  it  began  its  journey 

in  the  south. 
These  factions  exterminated  each  other 

in  their  inconceivable  folly, 

ignorance  and  prejudice. 
We  of  a  wiser  generation 

effected  the  compromise 

by  which  the  solar  luminary 

keeps  its  present  well  ordered  course. 
Wherefore  we  felicitate  ourselves 

upon  being  a  great 

and  exceeding  wise  generation." 
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HOKKU 

LVI 
[From  the  Japanese  of   Taka   Taksi] 

"Hullo!"  exclaimed  the  donkey, 

"this  bull  nettle  protects  its  blossoms 
with  a  great  array  of  spikes ; 
there  must  be  something  worth  while 
here !" 

And  the  wood  god,  sitting  behind  the 

bush 
laughed  silently,  saying: 

"Nettles  are  bait  for  donkeys, 
thus  do  I  keep  down  the  bull  nettles." 


HOKKU 

LVII 
[From   the   Japanese   of   Oso   Krabbi] 

In  the  baseboard  of  the  kitchen 

is  a  tiny  hole ; 

it  is  the  door  by  which 

the  Little  Blind  Mouse  enters 

to  carry  away  food  for  his  family 

that  lives  in  a  pit  below. 
And  the  family  of  the  Little  Blind  Mouse 

is  very  industrious,  digging, 

digging,  digging,  always, 

making  a  larger  pit. 
And  the  members  of  its  family 

are  always  hungry,  and  consume 
much, 

and  by  and  by,  if  not  checked, 

they  will  dig  the  pit  so  large 

that  the  house  will  fall  in, 

and  that  will  be  the  end 

of  that  house. 

******* 

When  the  elephant  comes  a-begging, 

there  is  dismay. 
Nearly  everybody 

can  see  an  elephant. 

******* 

We  are  afraid  of  the  elephant 
which  is  afraid  of  the  mouse 
of  which  we  are  not  afraid. 
******* 
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It  is  a  great  life ! 

Do  not  jeer  at  the  lunatic ; 
he  had  sense  enough 

to  go  crazy. 

******* 


HOKKU 

LVIII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Myke  Ho-gan] 

"My  cousin,  King  of  the  Seven  Isles," 

remarked  the  August  Emperor  Ho-hen, 

"was  a  king  of  the  old  school. 
He  listened  only  to  those 

who  told  him  what  he  wanted  to  hear. 
Last  week  I  received 

his  head  in  a  basket, 

with  a  polite  note 

from  the  chief  of  the  red  rebels, 

saying  that  is  was  of  no  use  to  them, 

and  had,  apparently, 

been  of  no  service 

to  its  original  possessor. 
I  have  sent  it  to  the  royal  machine  shops 

to  be  made  into  a  tobacco  jar ; 

it  will  serve  nicely,  thus — 

when  it  has  been  bored  out." 


66 


HOKKU 

LIX 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Uki  Layli] 

Oh,  little  wild  windflower, 

beautiful,  fragrant, 

on  high  hills  remote, 

in  inaccessible  places; 

do  you  not  weep,  little  windflower, 

over  your  wasted,  lonely  loveliness? 
Nodding  gayly  in  the  singing  breezes, 

the  little  windflower  heeded  me  not, 

nor  even  heard. 
It  was  talking  with  the  high  gods, 

who  would  not  deign  to  notice  me, 

the  poet  laureate  of  the  cities ! 


HOKKU 

LX 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Mikuntri  Tisothe] 

The  wild  ass  on  the  mountain  side  . 

brays  a  warning  of  wrath  to  come. 
The  merrymakers  in  the  valley, 

drinking  sake  and  singing  and  dancing 

heed  him  not. 
But  the  scapegoat  on  the  desert 

lifts  its  head  and  listens, 

grinning  evilly,  and  saying: 
"Lo,  the  wrath  to  come 

means  nothing  to  me, 

when  the  wrath  that  was 

is  not  yet  spent. 
But  I  have  a  satisfying  notion 

that  presently  I  shall  have  company, 

and  shall  be  able  to  exact 

a  goodly  price  for  vantage  spots 

by  the  pool  of  bitter  waters !" 
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REFLECTIONS  OF  HO-HEN 
LXI 

The  happiness  of  mankind 

consists  in  acquiring  something 
that  it  urgently  needs 
or  ardently  desires ; 

The  happiness  oi  the  gods  must  lie 
in  expressing  their  infinite  resources. 

But  it  is  not  apparent  that  the  gods 
delight  in  blessing  mankind 
with  their  infinite  resources. 
******* 

Having  much  to  give  and  giving  it 

is  better  than  to  need  much 

and  receive  it. 
Perfection  expressed  is  positive  good; 

imperfection  made  complete 

is  merely  negative. 

Kuti  Run,  the  beggar  at  the  palace  gate, 
complained  to  me  that  the  gods 
had  done  him  an  injustice 
by  taking  away  his  itch. 

"While  I  had  the  itch,"  said  Kuti, 
"I  imagined  that  all  that  was  needed 
to  make  me  happy  was  to  be  relieved 
of  that  engaging  curse; 
but  now  that  the  gods 
have  cruelly  healed  me  I  am  conscious 
of  a  million  unsupplied  wants. 

Would  they  would  give  me  back  my 

itch!" 

******* 
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thought  of  asking  the  gods 
to  relieve  me  of  the  cares  of  state, 
but  I  remembered  Kuti  Run, 
and  returned  thanks  for  my  good 

health. 

am  beginning  to  suspect 
that  I  am  pretty  well  off. 


70 


HOKKU 

LXII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Notso  Mushi] 

My  love  is  the  Rose  of  Dawn, 
gliding  over  flowering  hills 
in  early  spring. 

*    *    *    *    *    *    * 

My  love  is  the  west  wind,  sighing 
across  late  summer  fields  of  clover. 
******* 

My  love  is  the  crimson  and  gold 
and  effulgent  glory  of  autumn 
on  the  far  slopes  of  Fuji-yama. 
******* 

But  is  my  love  broiled  bacon 
and  hot  coffee  and  flapjacks 
on  a  frosty  morning 
in  rigorous  winter? 


HOKKU 

LXIII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Kumuleven] 

Sedate,  useful,  sinless — 
behold  the  cabbage! 

******* 

Pathetic  is  the  gratitude  of  the  lamb 
rescued  from  the  wolf 
by  the  brave  shepherd, 
who  cooks  it  for  his  dinner. 

******* 

If  history  were  written 

from  the  inscriptions  on  tombs, 

it  would  be  a  record 

of  one  continuous  golden  age. 

Ootsi  Tootsi,  my  beloved, 

is  more  beautiful  than  a  peach 
newly  ripened,  but  I  doubt  her  wit. 

If  she  is  wise  she  will  marry  Higoshi, 
the  wealthy  money-changer, 
rather  than  me,  the  indigent 
writer  of  verses. 

And  I  shall  lament  forever 
the  loss  of  so  great  a  treasure. 

If  she  lacks  intelligence 

she  will  marry  me,  and  all  my  days 
I  shall  lament  my  misfortune 
in  being  yoked  to  a  witless  wife. 

Love  is  indeed  a  gamble, 

in  which  the  keeper  of  the  game 
plays  with  loaded  dice. 
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HOKKU 

LXIV 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Fujitiv  Yeg] 

"When  a  public  abuse  becomes  a  scan- 
dal," 

observed  the  Illustrious  Ho-hen, 

"I  invariably  appoint  the  chief  com- 
plainant 

chairman  of  a  committee  to  investi- 
gate, 

and  allow  him  a  liberal  salary. 
This  satisfies  the  public, 

soothes  my  conscience, 

makes  the  offenders  more  cautious 

and  insures  me  another  faithful 

advocate  with  the  people — 

the  chief  investigator  loses  his  job 

if  he  discovers  any  facts." 
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HOKKU 

LXV 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Eyeyesah  Igetcha] 

While  the  carpenters  and  builders  wait, 
.and  the  new  lumber  grows  gray 
in  the  changing  weather, 
the  elder  statesmen 
laboriously  sift  the  ashes 
of  the  old  temple, 
to  salvage  rusty  nails 
and  find  a  precedent. 

******* 

"Next  to  the  love  of  my  friends," 

said  the  Ever  Perspicacious  Ho-hen, 

"I  prize  the  virulent  hatred 

of  my  enemies. 
For  hatred  is  a  confession  of  fear 

and  an  acknowledgment  of  in- 
feriority. 
Should  my  enemies  cease  to  hate  me, 

I  should  know  immediately 

that  my  powers 

were  beginning  to  fail." 
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OBSERVATIONS  OF  HO-HEN 
LXVI 

Caught  red-handed  in  the  act 

of  robbing  a  bank 

Supe-Bora  was  ordered  beheaded; 

but  the  sister  of  Supe, 
Tee  Hee,  the  dancing  girl, 

was  ardently  beloved  by 
Much  Hollah,  the  tavernkeeper-politi- 
cian, 

whose  influence  dominated  the  district 

presided  over  by 
Magistrate  Letsgo  Esi,  who  at  one  time 

had  considerately  hushed  a  scandal 

that  would  have  arisen  about 

Gidi  Boi,  the  young  and  profligate 

son  and  favorite  of  the  powerful 
Daimo  Luka  Lenda,  upon  whose  good  will 

depended  the  immediate  success 

of  a  certain  imperial  issue 

of  long  term  bonds. 

Owing  to  extenuating  circumstances 
discovered  in  an  exhaustive  review 
of  the  complex  and  involved  case 
by  his  serene,  enlightened  majesty, 
the  August  Emperor  Ho-hen, 

Imperial  clemency  was  extended 
to  the  unfortunate  Supe-Bora, 
who  was  conditionally  pardoned 
and  banished  to  a  remote  island 
to  begin  a  new  and,  if  not  a  better, 
at  least  a  more  cautious  life. 
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HOKKU 

LXVII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Ogoto  Yomama] 

As  smoke  in  the  wind 
rise  the  plans  of  man, 
but  the  fires  of  hope 
burn  until  the  fuel  is  spent. 
******* 

For  seventy  years  Obosh,  the  sage, 
sat  on  the  mountain  side 
swallowing  sunshine, 
but  he  never  became  illuminated. 

******* 

Human  love  is  a  flickering  candle 
on  a  windswept  hill ; 
shield  the  flame 
with  your  hands,  O  Beloved— 
and  burn  your  fingers! 
******* 

There  is  but  one  true  love 
in  the  human  heart, 
but  the  number  of  objects 
is  unlimited. 


MEDITATIONS  OF  HO-HEN 
LXVIII 

I  have  devoured  my  father  and  mother, 

as  my  children  must  devour  me ; 

such  is  the  remorseless 

Jaw  of  life. 
However,  our  common  cannibalism 

is  very  courteously 

and  indirectly  ordered, 

and  we  glorify  our  ancestors 

in  song,  and  story. 
It  must  be  a  great  comfort  to  them — 

let  us  hope  so. 

******* 

"Animal,"  I  said  to  Wah  Bah, 

who  was  lecturing  me  on  dietetics, 

"you  have  eaten  your  parents !" 
"Sire,"  exclaimed  Wah  Bah,  reproachfully, 

"thou  knowest  I  am  a  vegetarian." 
"Nevertheless,  Wah  Bah,"  I  replied, 

"in  the  form  of  cabbages 

and  beans  and  onions 

you  have  consumed  your  parents. 
Furthermore,  you  have  insulted  them 

by  making  them  vegetables." 
******* 

When  the  crown  prince  regards  me 
with  a  fond,  speculative  eye, 
I  confess  that  I  feel 
a  shuddering  kinship 
with  the  joint  of  ox 
on  the  royal  table. 
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Banzai !    The  Prodigious  Ho-hen, 
will  supply  royal  fare 
for  many  a  year. 

******* 

Let  us,  therefore,  rejoice 

in  the  blessings  of  civilization, 

and  that  we  are  not 

as  the  benighted  heathens  are! 


HOKKU 

LXIX 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Insi  Dope] 

"It  has  always  been  my  policy," 

said  the  Ever  Astute  Emperor  Ho-hen, 

"to  encourage  both  the  socialists 

and  the  anarchists. 
Being  so  bitterly  opposed, 

they  become  absorbed 

in  mutual  criticism 

and  forget  to  attack 

the  existing  government. 
Thus  each  counteracts  the  influence 

of  the  other,  and  both 

so  weary  the  people 

that  the  latter  turn  to  me 

as  the  least  of  evils 

and  the  greatest  of  consolers." 
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HOKKU 

LXX 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Loto  Keno] 

When  the  Thrice  Exalted  Emperor  Ho-hen 

visited  the  Royal  Asylum  for  the  Insane, 

the  master  of  the  asylum  attempted 

to  hurry  him  by  one  cell 

from  which  emanated 

high,  bold  laughter  and  wild 

imperious  commands. 
"I  pray  your  majesty  to  pass  on," 

said  the  master,  when  Ho-hen  paused. 

"The  unspeakable  wretch  within 

entertains  the  awful  delusion 

that  he  is  emperor!" 
"By  all  means  let  me  see  him," 

commanded  Ho-hen. 

"I  had  never  imagined 

that  there  were  two  of  us !" 
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HOKKU 

LXXI 
[From   the   Japanese   of   Kootie  Ketcha] 

"It  is  good  for  a  man  to  be  married," 

said  the  Ever  Thoughtful  Ho-hen. 
"If  he  has  children. 

learning  how  hard  it  is 

to  govern  a  family, 

he  will  not  be  ambitious 

to  rule  the  state. 
A  man  must  be  a  father, 

if  only  the  father  of  revolution." 
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OBSERVATIONS  OF  HO-HEN 
LXXII 

Indigestion  afflicts  the  royal  household, 
and  efficiency  has  fled 
from  the  royal  kitchen, 
since  some  misguided  flatterer 
told  the  head  cook 
that  he  had  a  beautiful  bass  voice! 
******* 

In  consultation  with  my  ministers 
the  court  physicians  once  decided 
that  I  had  suffered  a  brain  lesion 
that  made  an  operation  imperative. 

"Very  well,"  I  agreed, 

"but  I  shall  issue  an  order 
that  if  the  operation  is  fatal, 
all  concerned  in  it 
shall  be  beheaded." 

The  ministers  and  physicians 
held  a  new  consultation 
in  which  it  was  decided 
that  the  operation  was  not  necessary. 
******* 

Appalled  by  the  immoralities  of  nature, 
Puri  Tan,  the  eminent  reformer, 
cast  himself  into  the  crater 
of  the  Burning  Mountain. 
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OBSERVATIONS  OF  HO-HEN 
LXXIII 

The  gods  give  generously 
but  my  cup  is  small, 
•and  more  than  half-filled 
with  the  dross  of  earth. 


The  gods  offer  me  the  jeweled  stars 

and  the  infinities  of  shoreless  space, 

but  I  must  put  aside  my  empire 

to  receive  them. 
They  offer  me  eternity  — 

but  I  am  busied  with  time. 
Their  hands  are  outstretched 

to  lift  me  into  the  heavens, 

but  one  of  my  hands  holds  my  scepter 

and  the  other  a  sword. 


Lo,  the  gates  of  heaven 
swung  open  to  admit  me, 
but  I  turned  to  kiss  my  Kitti  Koo 
a  last,  fond  farewell, 
and  when  I  turned  again 
to  the  heavenly  gates 
they  were  shut  and  barred. 
******* 


I  have  won  to  the  shores 
of  that  vast  and  mystic  sea 
that  divides  the  heavens  from  the 

earth, 

but  the  gods  have  not  provided  a  boat 
and  I  doubt  my  powers  of  swimming. 

After  all,  my  feet  are  on  the  ground, 
which  is  the  safe  and  natural  place 
for  feet  to  be. 


HOKKU 

LXXIV 
[From   the  Japanese   of  Tummi   Ake] 

Fireflies  glowing  in  the  velvet  dark 
mean  nothing  in  the  young  life  of  the 
yearning  moth ; 

But  a  flaring  candle,  greasy,  smoking, 
emitting  odors  of  rancid  tallow, 
is  mistaken  by  this  same  moth 
for  the  star  of  its  heart's  desire. 

Nevertheless,  what  the  moth  learns  from 
the  flame  may  recompense  it 
in  the  karma  beyond. 


HOKKU 

LXXV 
[From  the  Japanese  of   Chiken  Frikasi] 

The  earthworm  comes  out  of  the  earth 

and  is  eaten  by  the  robin; 
The  robin  conies  to  the  man's  dooryard 

and  is  eaten  by  the  man ; 
The  man  digs  in  the  earth 

and  is  eaten  by  the  earthworm — 
Thus  the  endless  round! 
In  time  I  have  been 

earthworm  and  robin  and  man, 

and  I  know  the  taste 

of  the  life  of  each 

and  it  is  bitter. 


HOKKU 

LXXVI 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Oyu  Kiddo] 

"It  is  possible  in  a  land  of  knaves," 
said  the  Ever  Sagacious  Emperor  Ho-hen, 
"for  a  ruler  to  be  popular — 
he  needs  only  to  be  knavish  himself. 

But  in  a  land  of  fools 
neither  a  knave  nor  an  honest  man 
can  win  the  approval  of  the  populace. 

The  discreet  prince,  therefore, 
will  choose  to  rule  over  knaves 
rather  than  attempt  to  lead  fools." 


MEDITATIONS  OF  HO-HEN 
LXXVII 

This  talk  about  the  unlimited 

and  autocratic  powers  of  the  emperor 
is  a  melancholy  popular  delusion. 

The  emperor  has  freedom  and  power 
to  do  only  what  is  distasteful  to  him ; 
his  most  earnest  heart's  desires 
are  limited  by  the  exigencies  of  office. 

For  years,  with  the  coming  of  spring, 
I  have  yearned,  with  all  the  intensity 
of  my  simple  nature,  to  go  a-fishing, 
and  use  the  lord  chancellor  as  bait, 
but  alas,  it  is  denied  me ! 
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MUSINGS  OF  HO-HEN 

LXXVIII 

I  did  not  make  myself  emperor 
neither  did  the  people  choose  me, 
but  emperor  I  am. 

Manifestly,  then,  I  am  what  I  am 
by  "divine  right" — 

or  wrong. 

******* 

There  is  a  fine  comradeship 
between  me  and  Snarli  Yow, 
the  ancient  and  dusty  mendicant 
who  enjoys  the  hereditary  privilege 
of  sitting  at  the  palace  gate. 

Daily,  in  public,  we  abuse  each  other 
for  the  evil  state  of  the  empire, 
but  there  are  rare  holidays  in  which 
we  steal  away  in  company 
and  sit  upon  the  sea  wall, 
peering  over  edge  of  the  world. 

There  we  commiserate  each  other 
upon  the  respective  destinies 
the  gods  have  thrust  upon  us, 
but  rejoice  that  the  days 
of  our  pilgrimage  are  nigh  spent, 
and  that  even  now  we  perceive 
the  glories  of  the  cosmic  plan. 
******* 


Lonely,  on  a  bleak  eminence,  I  watch 
white  sailed  ships  creep  out  of  the 

gray  sea  mist, 

stand  in,  momentarily,  and  then 
.veer  into  the  mist  again,  unheeding 
my  signals  of  distress — 
a  somewhat  dented  crown,  lifted 
upon  a  scepter  that  has  lost  its  gilt. 
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HOKKU 

LXXIX 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Unkely  Samurai] 

"Sometimes  I  wonder," 

remarked  the  Heaven-Born  Ho-hen, 

"what  would  happen  to  the  industrious 

and  law-abiding  bee 

if  we  did  not  relieve  it 

of  its  surplus  wealth  of  honey. 
Would  it  grow  lazy,  dissolute, 

taking  its  ease  to  honeyed  idleness  ? 
Possibly  not,  but  we  must  not  experi- 
ment 

nor  seek  to  change 

the  established  order. 
We  have  our  honey 

and  the  bee  is  kept  so  busy  producing 

it  has  no  time  to  think 

and  make  itself  unhappy." 


HOKKU 

LXXX 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Loos  Tawk] 

Because  he  had  flouted  her, 

Ek  Ho,  the  river  goddess 

transformed  Pur  Rummi,  the  philos- 
opher, 

into  a  mud  turtle. 
After  a  hundred  years  Ek  Ho, 

thinking  him  sufficiently  disciplined, 

offered  to  restore  Pur  Rummi 

to  his  original  form 

but  he  protested,  saying, 
"Lo,  in  my  present  enviable  state 

I  am  free  from  all  care, 

and  have  yet  five  hundred  years  remaining 

in  which  to  contemplate  this  world, 
As  a  man  and  a  philosopher, 

I  should  be  the  center  of  contentions 

and  have  but  a  few  years  of  life." 
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HOKKU 

LXXXI 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Sokethe  Purnut] 

"There  are  the  six  virtues 

of  the  Elder  Statesmen," 

said  the  Always  Discreet  Ho-hen, 

"ignorance,  prejudice,  obstinacy, 

stupidity,  greed  and  pride. 
For  these  I  make  them  trustees  of  the 
realm, 

wherein  they  stand 

more  immovable  than  Fuji-yama 

in  the  path  of  progress 

and  enlightenment. 
It  is  their  duty  to  prevent  me 

from  yielding  to  the  clamors  of  con- 
science 

or  the  solicitations  of  the  plain  people. 
Resolutely  they  fulfill  their  obligations, 

even  when  I  beseech  them — in  public — 

with  tears,  to  be  more  liberal. 
They  have  kept  me 

from  giving  away  my  heritage 

on  many  great  occasions. 
And  their  six  virtues 

are  not  becoming  in  a  prince." 


93 


HOKKU 

LXXXII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Wazzat  Usai] 

The  monkeys,  having  established 

a  dictatorship  in  the  jungle 

decreed  that  all  animals 

must  sleep,  suspended  by  the  tail 

in  trees. 
It  went  pretty  hard  with  the  elephants ! 
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HOKKU 

LXXXIII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Kronik  Soke] 

"When  I  was  a  child," 

observed  the  Ever  Thoughtful  Ho-hen, 

"I  cried  for  the  moon. 
As  a  youth  I  ardently  desired 

to  marry  Salli-An, 

my  mother's  kitchen  maid. 
Now  that  I  am  emperor, 

my  modest  desire  is  for  peace, 

but  that,  too,  is  unattainable. 
Perhaps,  it  is  just  as  well — 

I  once  caught  a  hornet 

the  colors  of  which  attracted  me. 
And  my  nephew,  Henpek 

son  of  the  Daimio  of  Notso, 

married  his  heart's  desire 

and  has  not  drawn  a  free  breath  since. 
Doubtless  the  gods  know  best 

what  each  of  us  requires. 
But  forgiving  them  for  our  misfortunes 

is  a  severe  strain  on  piety." 
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HOKKU 

LXXXIV 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Iki  Tsinhymer] 

Consider  the  amoeba 

multiplying  itself  infinitely 
by  self-division: 

Which  is  the  ego 

of  the  divided  amoeba? 


HOKKU 

LXXV 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Hoki  Poki] 

"You  have  eaten  a  potential 

forest  of  oaks," 
Said  the  Philosopher  Bigosh 

to  a  pig  munching  an  acorn. 
Then  the  pig  went  round  boasting 

that  it  had  eaten  a  forest  of  oaks, 

and  in  time  it  died 

and  became  a  tradition 

and  finally  was  worshiped 

by  all  pigs 

as  "The  Great  Pig 
That  Consumed  Oak  Forests." 
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HOKKU 

LXXXVI 
[From  the  Japanese  of   Boni  Kaput] 

I  am  a  worm  in  an  almond ; 

When  I  have  eaten  the  kernel — what? 


HOKKU 

LXXXVII 
[From  the  Japanese  of   Sako  Beans] 

If  I  were  not  compelled 

to  carry  my  "here"  with  me, 

the  lure  of  the  "there" 

would  lead  me  to  a  life  of  travel, 
If  it  were  not  for  myself 

the  "here"  would  be 

supremely  delightful. 
Happy  is  the  pig 

grunting  at  its  banquet 

indulging  no  introspection, 

questioning  no  gods ! 
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HOKKU 

LXXXVIII 

[From  the  Japanese  of  Bilda  Silo] 

"My  reverend  ancestor,  Hilo  Hokum, 
more  than  a  thousand  years  ago 
established  the  policy 
by  which  our  house  persists," 
said  the  Always  Benign  Ho-hen. 

"Hilo  Hokum  assured  the  people 
that  he  would  surrender  the  govern- 
ment 

to  their  representatives 
whenever  the  leading  reformers 
should  agree  on  a  definite  system 
of  political  economy." 
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HOKKU 

LXXXIX 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Tensen  Shih] 

"Sometimes  I  presume  to  think," 
said  the  Ever  Shining  Ho-hen, 
"that  this  universe  is  not 
the  playground,  workshop,  battle-field, 
of  an  alleged  human  race, 
but  exists  to  express  the  will 
of  the  high  gods  that  order  it. 

If  that  be  true,  it  behooves  us 
to  cease  from  the  vanity  of  trying 
to  make  ourselves  something, 
and  devote  our  hypothetical  minds 
to  finding  out  what  we  are, 
and  what  our  place  is 
in  the  great  scheme. 

But,  of  course,  such  reflections 

are  insulting  to  the  dignity  of  Koo-Ti, 
the  blind  beggar  who  sits  at  my  gate, 
and  conceives  that  I  exist 
to  give  him  his  daily  dole, 
that  the  sun  is  for  his  warming, 
the  night  for  his  sleep." 
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HOKKU 

XC 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Kantu  Takajoke] 

These  are  the  three  visits 

of  the  Black  Crow ; 

birth  and  marriage  and  death. 
At  the  first  it  brings  the  soul  to  earth ; 

at  the  second  binds  it  to  servitude, 

and  at  the  third  bears  it  away. 
For  these  three  attentions 

man  is  asked  to  bow  down 

and  worship  the  Black  Crow 

and  serve  it  forever. 
He  is  obedient  because 

beyond  each  visit  is  a  hope; 

behind  each  a  threat. 
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HOKKU 

XCI 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Niko  Tien] 

"Once  upon  a  time," 

remarked  the  Ever  Enlightened  Ho-hen, 
Emperor  and  Guide  of  Humanity, 
"we  essayed  to  coordinate  the  church 
with  the  state  and  place  the  priests 
under  civil  service  rules ; 
but  alas,  they  struck  for  a  six-hour  day 
and  double  pay ! 

Therefore  we  let  them  go  back 
to  the  service  of  the  gods, 
against  whom  they  dare  not  strike." 
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HOKKU 

XCII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Yen  Yen-Sen] 

On  the  basis  of  the  Seven  Virtues 
a  colony  of  red  ants  worked  out 
a  perfect  economic,  industrial 
and  political  system. 

Production,  distribution  and  consumption 
were  so  equalized 

that  the  labor  of  each  ant  was  small 
and  its  rewards  were  great. 

In  the  large,  opulent  leisure  that  ensued 
the  ant  soul  turned 
to  public  improvement,  and  soon 
many  towered,  ant  palaces 
dedicated  to  piety  and  beauty 
reared  their  chaste  and  delicate 

forms 
toward  the  arching  dome  of  heaven. 

Then— 

Klod  Hop,  the  heavy-footed  swine- 
slave  of  the  Lord  Holo  Knoodl, 
trod  upon  the  city  of  ants, 
and,  the  pattern  being  destroyed, 
the  millennium  was  postponed 
another  million  years. 
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HOKKU 

XCIII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Havu  Gotamatch] 

"It  is  the  sober  conviction 

of  my  years  of  age  and  wisdom," 
said  the  Ever  Thoughtful  Ho-hen, 
"that  the  noise  made  by  any  party 
is  in  inverse  ratio 
to  its  numerical  strength. 

But,  alas!  the  people  are  terrified  by 

sounds, 

and  fly  in  a  panic 
before  the  loud  howlers. 

That  is  why,  in  socialistic  states, 
the  lunatics  and  fanatics  rule." 
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HOKKU 

XCIV 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Takurehatan  Beetit] 

"Had  I  been  born  three  hundred  shaku  west," 
said  the  Illustrious  Emperor  Ho-hen, 
"I  would  now  be  agitating 
for  the  overthrow  of  some  Ho-hen — 
provided  I  was  not  already  beheaded 
for  the  same  offense. 

Much  depends  upon  the  winds 
that  blow  the  flying  seeds 
to  their  lodgment." 
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HOKKU 

XCV 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Kepeure  Shirton] 

There  are  five  snares 

that  the  master  devil  lays 

to  trap  the  souls  of  men. 
Wealth,  Fame,  Power,  Love — 

these  I  avoided  and  laughed,  "Ha! 
Ha!" 

thinking  I  had  won  my  way 

through  the  dark  labyrinth. 
In  seeming  discomfiture,  the  demon 

pledged  my  success  in  a  bowl  of  sake. 
That  was  ten  thousand  years  ago 

and  the  bowl  is  not  yet  empty 

and  I  may  not  leave  the  tavern 

until  it  has  been  drained  dry. 
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HOKKU 

XCVI 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Trigo  Nometri] 

Because  he  could  not  figure  out 
the  depth  of  the  Haunted  Sea, 
which  was  said  to  be  half  as  deep 
as  Fuji  is  higher  than  Yeboshi 
if  Yeboshi  were  twice  the  depth 
of  the  Haunted  Sea. 

Tsolmass,  the  student  of  mathematics, 
committed  hara-kiri. 

But  the  depth  of  the  Haunted  Sea, 
and  the  height  of  Fuji  and  Yeboshi 
were  not  particularly  affected, 
nor  did  civilization  fail 
because  of  the  act  of  Tsolmass. 
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HOKKU 

XCVII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Skwash  Pi] 

'The  fatal  defect  of  a  democracy," 
said  the  Erudite  Ho-hen, 
"is  that  the  people  who  break  the 

laws, 

are  of  the  people  who  make  the 
laws, 
and  administer  the  laws.'* 
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REFLECTIONS  OF  HO-HEN 
XCVIII 

There  is  but  one  certain  means 
of  getting  a  new  idea 
into  the  human  mind,  and  that 
is  cracking  the  human  skull, 

This  is  nearly  always  fatal, 
but  is  it  the  skull  cracking 
or  the  new  idea  that  kills  ? 
******* 

There  is  an  art  of  poverty — 

it  is  in  the  robust,  swaggering 

effrontery  of  the  priceless  beggar, 

rich  in  his  abjurations, 

great  in  his  scorn  of  men  and  things. 
It  is  also,  tragically, 

in  the  pinched  and  starved  respecta- 
bility 

of  the  aristocratic  pauper 

starving  at  the  king's  levee 

in  threadbare  finery. 

******* 

This  is  the  tragedy  of  great  princes — 
they  are  delivered  from  temptation! 
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HOKKU 

XCIX 
[From   the  Japanese   of   Hifee   Shihster] 

"There  are  two  careers  open 
to  the  student  of  law," 
remarked  the  Philosophical  Ho-hen ; 

"If  he  has  the  judicial  temperament, 
demanding  to  know  all  the  facts 
in  every  case,  he  may  become  a  judge 
and  perish  in  honorable  starvation. 

But  if  he  has  merely  the  legal  mind, 
content  to  make  a  case  for  his  client, 
he  may  become  an  attorney 
for  wealthy  vested  interests, 
and  earn  lasting  opprobrium 
and  several  million  yen  yearly !" 
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HOKKU 

C 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Notsou  Kinotisit] 

"In  the  Valley  of  Illusion," 
said  the  Vagabond  Hoosgow, 
"some  drug  themselves  with   Fame, 
others  find  nepenthe  in  Sake, 
and  more  in  the  spell  of  Love. 

But  I,  knowing  where  I  am 
and  what  I  am  not, 
patronize  the  Black  Smoke 
that  unfailing  gives  me 
Fame,  Power,  Gold,  Sake  and  Love — 
for  a  heavy  price. 

I  pay  more  than  the  others; 
my  years  are  short,  and  bitter, 
but  I  at  least  know 
that  the  dreams  I  buy  are — dreams." 
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HOKKU 

CI 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Yip  Yeehi] 

"When  I  do  a  generous  thing," 

said  the  Sometimes  Melancholy  Ho-hen, 

"my  friends  wink  knowingly 

and  attribute  it  to  policy. 
When  I  am  rigidly  just 

they  say  I  am  cruel. 
Only  my  enemies  give  me  credit 

for  disinterested  motives. 
They  say  that  I  am 

a  thrice  condemned  fool!" 


HOKKU 
CII 

[From  the  Japanese  of  Sameole  Bulkon] 

"To  the  man  at  the  keyhole," 
remarked  the  Sagacious  Ho-hen, 
"all  the  sights  and  sounds 
within  the  room, 

seem  suspicious  if  not  dangerous." 
******* 

"If  I  abolish  sake," 

said  the  Considerate  Ho-hen, 

"I  would  leave  my  people — 

foolish,  weak  and  vain — 

without  excuse  for  their  sins 

and  indiscretions. 
There  must  be  a  scapegoat, 

and  a  wise  prince 

saves  the  face  of  his  people. 
And  sake  is  better  than  opium." 
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HOKKU 
cm 

[From  the  Japanese  of  Kole  Turkihash] 

Reproached  for  spending  his  last  hours 

in  feasting  and  drinking 

Oyu  Yumyum,  the  epicure, 

who  was  to  be  beheaded  at  dawn, 

thus  replied: 
"If  anything  of  me  persists 

beyond  death  it  will  be 

my  mind  or  spirit. 
My  body  I  shall  certainly 

know  no  more. 
Why  should  I  not  enjoy  it 

on  the  eve  of  my  departure?" 


HOKKU 

CIV 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Yumaynow  Liteup] 

"A  concise  formula  for  princes," 

remarked  the  Illustrious  Ho-hen, 

"is  this : 
If  the  people  be  stupid  and  sinful 

the  hand  of  the  prince  must  be  heavy. 
It  is  proof  that  the  people 

are  stupid  and  sinful, 

when  they  tolerate  a  prince 

whose  hand  is  heavy." 
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HOKKU 
CV 

[From  the  Japanese  of  Holo  Tummi] 

"What  ails  you,  fool?" 
asked  the  Emperor  Ho-hen 
of  his  favorite  jester; 

"Of  late  you  have  been  as  dismal 
as  a  political  economist." 

"It  is  true,  O  sire !" 
answered  the  fool, 
"I  suffer  poverty. 

Your  majesty  must  either 
increase  my  emolument, 
or  make  me  a  minister  of  state, 
where  gloom  will  be  fitting." 
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HOKKU 

CVI 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Timhoo  Ligan] 

"Behold  the  multitude  of  chickens!" 
exclaimed  Soki  Tooem  the  poulterer; 

"They  all  came  originally 
from  one  parent  egg. 

Every  egg  is  the  potential  parent 
of  a  multitude  of  chickens ; 
yet  for  this  mighty  magic 
the  ignorant  and  ungrateful  householder 
objects  to  paying  a  miserable  ten  sen !" 
******* 

"You  are  a  fool,  incapable  of  learning," 

said  the  Teacher  Hooshoo 

to  the  stupid  Usgyes. 
"Doubtless  you  are  right,  Master," 

replied  the  pupil, 
"But  the  Great  Ho-hen  has  said 

that  a  capable  teacher  is  one 

who  can  make  things  so  clear 

that  even  fools  understand." 


HOKKU 

CVII 
[From  the  Japanese   of  Hoochi  Kootch] 

"When  a  burglar  stole 
my  expensive  burglar  alarm," 
said  the  barber's  sixth  brother, 

"I  imagined  that  the  irony  of  fate 
had  done  its  worst. 
But  consider — there  are  depths 
below  nadir! 

My  fond  hope  reposed 
in  my  rich  uncle ; 
I  was  his  sole  heir. 
I  brought  him  to  live  in  my  house 
and  he  eloped  with  my  wife! 
You  see  how  that  leaves  me." 
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HOKKU 

CVIII 
[From  the  Japanese  of   Shotta  Hootch] 

Poesy  is  the  accompanist 

of  the  swift-footed  years. 
The  child  sings 

out  of  the  joy  of  a  full  stomach ; 
Full  blooded  youth 

sings  the  triumphs  of  love, 

the  achievements 

of  its  heart's  desire ; 
But  disillusioned  age, 

measuring  carefully 

its  diminishing  dole  of  days, 

lifts  up  a  quavering  voice 

in  grateful  praise 

of  excellent  digestion. 
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HOKKU 

CIX 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Oyama  Yama] 

Sum  Saiso,  dreamer  of  poems  in  flowers, 
served  thirty  years  of  bitter  life 
to  produce  "the  perfect  Chrysanthe- 
mum." 

When  it  was  achieved  the  fame  of  it 
spread  abroad  in  the  land, 
reaching  the  ears  of  Mo  Yet, 
controller  of  the  salt  monopoly. 

Because  of  its  fame,  Mo  Yet 
desired  to  possess  the  flower 
and  he  tempted  Sum  Saiso 
with  an  offer  of  ten  thousand  sen, 
so  that  for  his  needy  family's  sake 
Sum  Saiso  fell. 

Then  Mo  Yet  sprinkled  oil, 

and  salt  and  vinegar  on  the  flower, 
and  ate  it,  thinking  it  a  salad. 

And  Sum  Saiso,  in  pity 

returned  the  ten  thousand  sen,  saying: 

"Lo,  I  still  have  my  dream,  but  you 
have  nothing  to  live  for  or  upon 
but  perishable  sen!" 


121 


HOKKU 
CX 

[From  the  Japanese  of  Hesum  Sunovagun] 

There  are  seven  sins 
and  seven  virtues 
and  two  schools  of  philosophy. 

One  school  of  philosophy  teaches 
that  avoidance  of  the  seven  sins 
is  observance  of  the  seven  virtues; 
the  other  school  teaches 
that  observance  of  the  seven  virtues 
is  avoidance  of  the  seven  sins. 

These  negativists  and  positivists 
debate  endlessly,  and  with  much  learn- 
ing; 

but  we,  the  common  people, 
do  what  we  must 
and  rest  our  fate  with  the  gods. 
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HOKKU 

CXI 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Sokethe  Konsuma] 

"Southward,  over  wild  wastes 

from  the  desolate  fastnesses 

of  Saghalein,"  said  the  Emperor  Ho-hen, 

"the  wild  gray  geese 

take  their  immemorial  winter  flight. 
In  the  summer  they  will  return 

to  an  island  green  and  gold 

in  the  ardent  arctic  sun. 
They  come  and  go,  ever  thus, 

performing  their  complex  evolutions 

in  the  chartless  air 

without  a  leader, 

and  men  marvel  thereat. 
But  let  us  consider 

that  they  are  merely  wild  geese, 

under  the  government  of  the  gods, 

and  not  gifted,  as  we  are 

with  the  higher  intelligence." 
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HOKKU 

CXII 
[From  the  Japanese  of   Sickim  Towze] 

The  Lords  of  Earth 

generously  concede  eternity 
and  the  kingdom  of  heaven 

to  the  poor. 

******* 

Men  are  born  to  empire 
but  odium  they  achieve 
for  themselves. 

Art  is  the  most  unselfish 
of  human  activities; 
it  asks  nothing  for  itself — 
and  receives  nothing. 

******* 

Nirvana  is  eagerly  desired, 
by  the  unhappy  on  earth. 
To  the  healthy  and  prosperous 
its  charm  seems  overrated. 
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HOKKU 

CXIiI 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Owatta  Knutiam] 

As  the  drum-beat  to  samurai, 
is  the  jingle  of  sen 
to  the  sons  of  Koosh. 

******* 

"Why  should  you  be  indignant?" 

asked  the  remaining  half  worm 

in  the  bitten  cherry, 

of  Tumitikie  the  epicure; 
"I  was  here  first 

and  I,  too,  have  a  taste  for  cherries." 
******* 

The  husband  is  the  integer, 

the  wife  zero; 
But  upon  the  leadership  developed 

depends  the  proposition, 
Is  this  household  10  or  01  ? 
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HOKKU 

CXIV 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Yim  Yam  Yangling] 

"It  is  idle  to  argue 

with  the  ignorant  and  stupid," 

observed  the  Philosophical  Ho-hen. 
"They  do  not  know 

when  they  are  proved  wrong. 
This  is  one  of  the  blessings 

of  ignorance  and  stupidity." 

When  the  hawk  lays  an  egg 

she  does  not  cackle 

as  does  the  silly  hen 

that  boasts  of  her  industry. 
The  hen,  therefore,  is  enslaved. 

When  Icki  Poo,  the  spendthrift, 

proposed  to  sell  his  spouse,  Ootsi, 

to  Lottamun,  the  banker, 

he  expected  tears  and  reproaches. 
Instead,  Ootsi  seemed  overjoyed, 

saying  that  she  would  be  happy 

to  be  free  from  one 

fallen  so  low  in  fortune  and  morals 

as  to  sell  his  wife. 
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HOKKU 
CXV 

[From  the  Japanese  of   Sinkersan  Chikori] 

"Man  is  a  triumvirate," 

remarked  the  Philosophical  Ho-hen, 
"but  as  against  the  dictatorship 
of  his  proletarian  stomach 
and  his  autocratic  heart, 
his  bourgeois  head 
has  very  little  power." 
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HOKKU 

CXVI 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Hitem  Agin] 

"For  my  fur,  which  he  now  wears 

without  shame,  the  imperial  chancellor 

robbed  me  of  my  life!" 
Thus  complained  the  marten, 

as  it  merged  gently  with  the  landscape. 
"Never  mind,  friend,"  said  the  earthworm, 

"I  will  avenge  you. 
The  gods  are  fattening  the  chancellor 

for  my  table!    You  were  his  raiment — 

he  is  my  meat ! 
I  am  the  ultimate  consumer." 
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HOKKU 

CXVII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Peeka  Boo] 

When  all  the  insects 

are  swallowed  by  the  little  black  bats, 

what  will  the  little  black  bats  eat? 
The  lesser  black  bats  will  be  eaten 

by  the  greater,  until 

none  is  left, 

but  the  Great  Black  Bat,  "Night." 
Night,  having  swallowed  all  the  worlds 

and  the  suns  and  moons  and  stars, 

will  have  nothing  to  subsist  on 

and  will  fade  quite  away. 
Then  things  will  be 

just  as  they  were  in  the  beginning. 
Hasten,  little  bats, 

for  the  This-Being  throbs  with  pain! 
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HOKKU 

CXVIII 
[From  the  Japanese  of  Hava  Shake] 

A  gray  mist  creeps  up  from  the  sea, 
and  envelops  the  temple  and  the  holy 

grounds ; 

it  floats  about  the  willows 
and  works  its  magic  upon  the  oaks 
until  they  are  blended  into  one. 

A  gray  mist  creeps  up  from  the  sea, 
and  dissolves  into  itself 
temple  and  thronging  worshipers ; 
it  dissolves  the  tombs,  and  the  dead 
come  forth  and  walk  with  the  living. 

Low  voices  come  out  of  the  mist, 
and  sighs  and  gurgling  laughter, 
but  there  are  no  forms — 
for  dissolved  in  mist, 
all  become  one. 

A  gray  mist  creeps  up  from  the  sea! 

THE  END 
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